GREETINGS, FELLERS! YOU GUESSED 
AREN'T YOU THE McBROOT BROTHERS, RIGHT, 
FUGITIVES FROM JUSTICE? GENTLEMUTT.. 


I RECKON MY BEING SO 
STEEL HAT, POLITE TAKES CRUDE 
JACK! CROOKS OFF GL/ARDS 
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HELLO, H.Q..GENTLEMUTT \| AND SO IT GOES WITH HUCK... CROOKS 
HUCK REPORTING THE CAPTURE TUMBLE TO HIS POLITE- POLICING 

OF MAC AND JACK McBROOT! BY THE DOZENS... 
COME_AND GET 'EM! 


COME OUT 
ANDO FIGHT LIKE 
A DOG, YOU 


OH,YEAH? ) gis | 
\E <o¥ is 


CH, IT'S MY. ATTENTION! 
Va ATTENTION, § WRIST RADIO! MR. BEOLO, THE 
WH- WHO'S AGENT HUCKwn H.Q. IS BANKER, HAS 
UNDER MY ATTENTION! @ RECEIVED A 


i PILLOW? THREATENING, 


OHO! ~...MUST BE THE RHYMER YES, YES...LOOK 
IS READY TO STRIKE AT THIS POEM... 


DSi te 


ER..1S YOUR YX YES... IN Ay Wate- ) 
MONEY INA SAFE ) 4°) HIDDEN LINDER 
e—PLaAce? ACTHIS PICTURE! 


Was | 


“AS GOON AS I RECEIVED THE POEM | | > Yves! I HAD IT 
I LOOKED IN HERE TO MAKE SURE | BUILT SPECIALS 


VY HEH! RELAX, SIR, AND GO "TO BED! Burt THE "coo. OF THE 
T'LL STAND GUARD HERE THROUGH NIGHT” GETS HOTTER 
THE COOL OF THE NIGHTS AND HOTTER .-s 


YAPL THE RHYMER CUT 
YOUR STEEL WALL. 
TORCH! 


| ( “HUCKLEBERRY LEANED 


WHILE THE RHYMER 
GLEAMED:” 


RASCALAWAG + 


~ BOO-HOO-HOO; I \ 
WAS SENTIMENTALLY 
ATTACHED TO 


OF PLOTVIA HAS JUST RECEIVED A 
POEM FROM THE RHYMER: 


So yuck SKIP THE ROUTINE, 
LANDS IN HOUND, AND READ 


_PLOTVIA,. |S 


"a 
"GREETINGS TO HER elena Pd Yes'm! LEAD ME 
HER JEWELS SHALL. SOON BE MINLIS, ‘TO YOUR JEWELS, 
TILL STEAL THEM BY PURE SLYNESS!" lem, ROYAL LADY: 


DON'T JUST STAND 
THERE GAPING: DO 
SOMETHING } 


r4 peal THEM IN He 


R PLACE 
a OTHE POEM ARRIVED. = 


I POURED THEM INTO THE LEG 
OF MY BEDSTEAD; CLEVER,EH? 


Z 


Se 
HOLE NT rie 


- 
I USED TO KEEP THEM IN 


THIS COFFER, BUT WOM... 


OH, NY... WHAT'S TAT? 


SOUNDS: ere 


YOO = HOO, 
SULTAN IBIN _ 
SAWED... 


ie 


Huck, Quickiy EXPLAINS HIS 
MISSION TO THE SULTAN... 
L 


SO YOU THINK DLL BE THE 
RHYMER'S NEXT VICTIM, EH? 


YES,SIR... I THINK HE 
HANKERS AFTER ‘YOUR 
BIG PEARLI, 


[ SAY...I'D BETTER CHECK AND 
SEE IF MY PEARL IS STILL. APOLOGIES, SIR SULTAN...BUT 
a I JUST GOT AN INSIGHT INTO 
THE RHYMER'S METHOD! am 


EVERY POEM RECEIVER HAS 
FOLLOWED HIS NATURAL IMPULSE 
TO CHECK ON HIS TREASURE'S 
SAFETY AND THUS GIVEN 
AWAY Ala HIDING 


CEL 


YES! PROBABLY 
FROM A GOOD, SAFE 
DISTANCE} 


= Kv P2/ SO HOW ABOUT YOU 0, rf 
LEADIN'HIM ASTRAY,SULTAN] | WE CAN TRAP THE POETRY-} KNOW 
wTO A PLACE WHERE PENNING VARMINT! 


YOUR PEARL. IS WO7/ PLACE... 


THAT'S THE FUNNY TOWER \| 
WITH SO MANY DIALS,GIZMOS, 
‘AND GADGETS! 


LET HIM THINK. MY 
PEARL IS IN HERE +. 
THIS IS THE ONLY 


ITS 


iD 


é R my 21 
YC ERs cYOURE WAY igs WHAT AVDA 
MY" \ AHEAD OF 16; Si Rix, ee 4 CONTROL ROOM? 
av ~ a 
o — ik Y S coy WP 
— y . Ls 


ALREADY A THAT'S THE FELLER I | NOW TO SHUT ; 


THE HATCH! i) 
: 7 
| 


‘STRANGER MOUNTS SAW IN THE COPTER w-. 
THE STAIRS. THAT'S THE RYYMERZ 


YES! WERE INTERESTED 
IN SPACE FLIGHTS HERE 
IN ISHAH... ALL WE 
NEEDED WAS AN 
ASTRONAUTS 


sssAND IN THE MEANTIME 
WE'LL. HEAR THE FIRST POETR) 
EVER COMPOSED IN SPACE 


OW, THE STARS INep, 
"ACE ARE 
cp pipe oll Fron 15 16 AND pong 
sit eres Sie 
; 3 7 WHEN 60 BELON.~ 


OH, JOY AND DOUBLE JOY! 
NO MORE MOPS OR BROOMS OR 
BUCKETS FOR A WEEK BECAUSE 
MY VACATION STARTS TODAY: 


NOT SO FAST, NY AUNT 1S COMING TO TOWN FROM THE 
HUCKLEBERRY! | THE SHORTEST-TYPE NSIT: IM TOO BUSY, SO T 


I'VE GOT AN oA| 
RS 


IMPORTANT 


SHE'S ARRIVING ‘asec I'VE MADE A LIST OF THINGS 


GATE TWO AT THE A\ YOU CAN A LI'L OL! COUNTRY~ TYPE LADY 

TOMMORROW, AND I WANT YOU MIGHT LIKE...A BUGGY RIDE IN 

TO BE SURE SHE HAS A THE PARK... A FLOWER SHOW... 
GOOD TIME! KNITTING EXHIBIT...A— 


ZI COULDN'T WAIT FOR THE PLANE TO LAND,SO 
I PARACHUTED:... SAY, YOU MUST BE HUCKLEBERRY! 
MY NEPHEW TOLD ME TO LOOK FOR A 
DOPEY- LOOKING HOUND: 


CALL. ME PRUNELLA, SONNY! f \/" THAT'S A 
LET'S GET ON WITH THE THROUGH THE PARK TO 
SIGHT- SEEING: START WITH? y 


SOMETHING TELLS ME 
I'M NOT GOING TO NEED 
THIS LIST: 


WHAT'S THE MATTER 
WITH THOSE CHARACTERS? 
CANT THEY SEE ME? 


EIGHTY ¥ \\ [72m ALMOST AFRAID TO SUGGEST ANYTHING... 
MILES TO THE : BUT, HEY! THAT'S AN IDEA! A NICE SLOW j 
WALTZ MIGHT KEEP HER BLISY THE r 
" REST OF THE DAY! 


i 
‘mt 


ZZ 
7 


'} THIS LOOKS 
LIKE FUN! 


{ THAT MUSIC REALLY DOES 
SOMETHING TO YOU, 
OOEGN'T IT? 


HEY, SONNY } 
YOU'RE QUITE 
A DANCERE 


CONGRATULATIONS, MY Boy! Y || 
AUNT PRUNELLA TOLD ME SHE'S 
NEVER ENJOYED HERSELF 60 
IN ALL HER LIFE! 


THE 87% vice- 
PRESIDENT HEREBY 
AS OF AOWS. 


( BUT AT LEAST ELEPHANTS DONT | 
HAVE W/S/TING RELATIVES £ 


a 7 


Much, PP tanks, sonny] 
THAD THE TIME 
LATER... J)” OF MY LIFE! t2-2- 
a mt 
=< 


WELL,TLL 
HAVE TC 
AOMIT THIS. 
NEW JOB I 
GOT ISN'T 
THE 
GREATEST. 


KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 


THE 
KINKAJOU 


The South American Kinkajou has a lon; 
powerful tail with which it can travel 
through treetops much like the monkey. 


KSES USCC SSDS SESE D COC UD TO SSESSE 


This animal is nicknamed * ‘honey bear” be- ¢ The Kinkajou has dark gold or brown fure 
cal that is popular with women as an adorn-e 
ment. Large numbers are trapped yearly. ° 


e 
Pind 
e 
e 
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*.The Kinkajou enjoys variety in its menu. $ Kinkajous can be tamed to become excel 
$ Besides fruit and plants, it dines upon § -lent pets: In captivity, they have been 
e birds, small mammals and other animals. known to live healthily for nineteen years 
. "RN PUBLISHING COMPANY, ING. i 
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Picture 
Dictionary 


@ovccccvec00cse 


SCALE 


The skin 
of a 

fish or 
reptile. 
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To climb, 
such as to 
scale a 

mountain. 


0 000900000000 0F0 0S OOOSOOSOOOOOHS OOOO ESOT OOEEOO TED OO OOOOH OOOES 


A series 
of musical 
tones 
according 
to:pitch. 
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Riddle: What can a person always count on? 
Answer: His fingers. 


panne Doctor, every time | raise my arm it 
urts. 
Doctor: Well, don’t raise it then. 


Customer: How much does that diamond ring 
cost! 

Jeweler: Five thousand dollars! 

Customer: Wow! How much is that one? 
Jeweler: Wow wow! 


Mother (to Jimmy who is saying his prayers): 
Jimmy, | can’t hear a word you're saying. 
Jimmy: But | wasn't speaking to you. 


Riddle: What is the logical way of reaching a 
conclusion? 
Answer: Take a train of thought. 


Riddle: What did the man say when he rang 
the doorbell? 
Answer: | don’t give a rap. 


Al: The school orchestra played Beethoven 
last night. . y 
Joe: Who won? 


Riddle: Why did the man put his girl friend’s 
picture in his watch? = 


him in time. 


Father: Son, this is going to hurt me more than 
it does you. 
Son: Maybe, but not in the same place. 


Riddle: Why are parents so proud of their 
newly born child? 
Answer: Because he’s a howling success. 


Father: Yes, son, | began life as a barefoct boy. 
Son: Well, | wasn’t born with shoes on either. 


Cooeeeccceccovsscosccecesesee 
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Answer: Because he thought she would love ° 


¢ First Otter: Sir, you are a (r) otter! 

$ Second Otter: What (r) you saying? 

° 
$ Employer: (to new secretary): | hope your 
® punctuation is good. 

$ Secretary: Oh yes, sir — | always get to work 
gon time. 


® Riddle: Why isa bank like a riverbed? 

$ Answer: Because it’s full of deposits. 

° 

$ Riddle: What did the angry elevator say to the 
® passenger? 

Answer: Don't try to get a rise out of me. 

° 

$ Salesman: Madame, this machine will cut your 
¢ housework in half. 2 

$ Housewife: Wonderful,|’ll take two. 


A * 

¢ Lady: I'd like you to make a jacket for my 

rd poodle. <4 

e Tailor: Certainly — bring your dog in for a 

® fitting. 

$ Lady: | can't do that — I want itto bea surprise 

* for him. : * 

: Riddle: When is a leather chair not a leather 
chair? 

: Answer: When it’s sat in (satin). 


° Teacher: Johnny, it’s ten o’clock! You should 
3 have been here an hour ago! - 
¢ Johnny: Why, what happened? 


2 Guide: This tower goes back to Henry the 
ighth. 
: Tourist: Why, what's the matter with it? 


© 1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 
eeeeeececesccccs coe 


@ 
e 
© 
e 


© OO CCOOOOSOLOOOSOHS OOOOH OHOSESS DOHSEESEEEOESESHHOSSSSHOOSOSOO00® 
e 


DINOSAURIA : 


@2eses00000 


The length from the tip of the styracosau- 
3 tus’s nose to the end of its collar was seven 
$ feet. The spike-nasal horn rose almost two 
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With seven sharp horns fronting and rim- 
“ming its head, the styracosaurus was a 
dangerous dinosaur. Living in the Upper 
Cretaceous period some seventy million 
years ago, this nearly twenty-foot-long 
creature, despite its fierce appearance, was 
a vegetable-cater. Its teeth sat in rows and 
worked like scissors, cutting the plant food 
rather than crushing it. It traveled in large 
herds along the many swamps of that 
ancient period and wandered onto the dry, 
shrub-covered plateaus. Its horns, and head 
shield or bone “collar,” marked it as one of 
a varied group of horned saurians. 


Even the mighty flesh-eaters feared the 
stsracosaurus, for one jab or slash of its 
horns could tear apart its attacker. 
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PYUUUT Tr) 


Seeeoreerese seeeseeeesesene 


ni | ADOBE HERO 


. BUT I WAS S“L4 
Bern 


e) a Hts 2 
Gat > | 
K 7 i 
f = ORK. ,AND I COULD SEND 
as — YOU BACK IN TIMES 
RS as 
D2 Sop — 
TLL st ME- I DIONT LOSE ANY jj 
TIME, BUT I SURE LOST 
MY BALANCE! WOOIENED! 
ase) 
4 y, 


‘ 
wl 

) | (2 KNOW...THAT'S WHY I PICKED 0%, AuET \ 
PILOT... BECAUSE I KNEW YOU COULD STAND I 


5 ATTENTION, 
D ALL PILOTS! STORM 
5 WARNING. 


{ 1 RECKON I 
WON'T GO HOME. 
(HAT ‘NAYS 


| Ano |Z TORNADO GOING W/7A7 THE WIND! 

| MINUTES 

: ee A aaa 
NS; 


YES, SIR... YOU'RE BOSS, 
PROFESSOR MCTICKY... 
DOGGONIT: 


I THINK M67 PLUS 7ORMVADO PLUS \ 
THE AVGHT ROLL WILL SPEED YOU |} 
THROUGH THE TIME BARRIER AND 
INTO A487 AISTORY..~ 


BY JUMPING JACKS... Hat's IT/ 
THAT'S itl! 


ER... 
WHAT'S WHAT, 
PROFESSOR 
NCTICKY? 


‘3 IT, 


WELL, SEE YOU 
SOONER OR LATER, 
_ SIR... BYE BYE! 


I'VE GOT 
A FALLING 
FEELING IN 
NY “TUMMY 
SECTION... 


YAP! Zim ABOUT To CRASH: 
> GOTTA GET MY Nose uP! 


LOOK! A MUDDY 

SMOKE - SPEWING 
MONSTER _INVADES 
OUR MUD FIELDS! 


SURE ENOUGH...I'NM BACK IN ANCIENT TIMES 
AND THE LOCAL CITIZENS SEEM SORTA 
INHOSPITABLE® 


~ SAY... THEIR ARROWHEADS 4 { WHOA! MONSTER 
SHATTER ALL TO PIECES WHEN HAS HOUND IN 
THEY HIT MY JET \TS JAWS... 


ws 


A NICE GESTURE, FELLERS! BUT V/ OH, WHAT'S THE USES? 
'M NOT AFRAID- OF THIS... THIS... . HOW CAN I EXPLAIN A 
VET AIRPLANE TO 


Ss 
QUEEN SUZER, 
\\ HERSELF 


I THINK We KILLED TO ARMS, SUZERITES...TO ARMS! ) 
THE MONSTER... (T'S eal 
QUIT SMOKING! —_/ IT ; 


THE SENTRY HAS SPIED AKKAD 
ANDO HIS CADS INVADING OUR 
FERTILE FARMLANDS FROM 
THE NORTHERN MOUNTAINS! 


TO THE SPEAR AND ARROW FACTORY... QUICK! 


HUH? IT 
CRUMBLED 
JUST LIKE 

THEIR ARROW- 
HEADS! 


NO WONDER,...THEY MAKE ALL 
THEIR TOOLS OUT OF Ae DELTA 

MUD! \T'S FARMING 
BUT FOU FOR "PROMTIN'T 


‘( Yoo-H00, FELLERS TLL WAVE AN ADOBE spear, \ 


‘TOO... IT'S BETTI IN BARE KNUCKS! 


BAD NEWS, QUEEN SUZER...CANNON BALLS STILL 
NOT DRIED HARD... TIME RUNNING OUT! 


| AKKAD AND HIS CADS WILL, 
DEST! ROY US IN COLD MUD! 


(GULP!) THE ARMY IS SHAKIN! IN THEIR 
IDALS SO HARD THAT THEIR CLAY 
SPEARS ARE DISINTEGRATING! . 


PROFESSOR ... PROFESSOR. YOUR HIGHNESS... “I 
‘ CAN'T YOU HELPUS? 7 MY VATS OF SYNTHETIC GOOK AREN'T READY TO 


/ EW? THERE'S 
| { ONE IN EVERY 
; AGE, I GUESS... 


BE POURED IN THE MOLDS YET! ...UGH! 


SAY. I JUST 
GOT A BIG FAT 
OLD- FASHIONED 
IDEA, FOLKS... 


{ WO-HO-HO... LOOK AT THE FOOLISH YAK! OUR ARMORED DIVISION 
\ SUZERITES WAITING WITH tid eae WILL TURN THEM TO DUSTS 


se ae == | 


HEH! THAT: LAYER OF ol 
GO0-22 MUD ONTHEROAD \ | 
SURE IS STOPPING AKKAD } | 

AND HIG CADS! fz 
ate 


4 EVEN A BIG THICK IRON SHIELD IS NO THEN THERE'S HAND-TO- 
PROTECTION AGAINST A PLIABLE MUD SPEAR: FACE COMBAT! TEGHEES 


¢ BACK TO OUR MOUNTAIN SANCTUARY, MEN! 
WHO CAN PREVAIL AGAINST MUD- SLINGERS? 


YOU SAVED THE DAY, \ NAME YOUR REWARD... 100 ACRES OF FERTILE 
\ MIGHTY- MINDED MUTT! Z DELTA LAND... AVAT OF GOO- 22... 


wi 
IN ANY WAY..8VEN IF YOU DO 
SEEM LIKE AN ODD MUD-BALL! 


[ HEH! THIS 1S THE FIRST TIME A JE7 ALAME 
WAS EVER LAUNCHED BY AN ANCIENT 
BOULDER CATAPULT: 


AHA! MY DELICIOUS 
LITTLE TIDBIT.. _ 


YEP OHNO, FIBBER FOX... 


vei. GiloppeR DOSIMIVE. PyPSQUEAL 


NOTHIN? MUCH AT ALL... 
I'M SKINNY, TASTELESS... 
AND FAR FROM TENDER! 


(youre my j= SJ 
SINNER! } YOULL GET 
@ INDIGESTION! 


\4 


Py a! 
Ay 


(AND I FEEL LIKE 
KICKING Yi 
XE TOO, YAKKYL 


iy 
Ou, SELITTL, 
PURE 
PUNY ME? 
5 GS C 
*s 


IT!S NOT HARD, YAKKY! THINK BACK YOU CAN 
TO YOUR BABYHOOD ..~ REMEMBER THE 
DAY YOUR MAMA SAID SWIM? 


SWIM, 
YAKKYY 


AND_YOU SWAM} 


WY = 
f It's ASY On, IF I YOU'RE TOUGH, YAKKY! 
SIMPLE AS THAT! THINK } CAN ONLY 
POSITIVELY, MY LI'L 
PIPSsa’ = 


UEAKS 


Gf) 


I'M TOUGH... \ ER.UM... YOU » 
I'M TOUGH... ) DIDN'T EVEN 
IM see CRYL 


HMM... SOMEHOW A, 
7OUGH DUCK DOESN'T SAY 10. KNOW WHAT as 
SOUND LIKE ENOUGH! OH, BOY- OH, BOYS 
cf “iS 
WORRIES ; 
ARE OVER! 


( GROWF! IUM_A 
BULLDOG! TAM, TAMI 


|) HUH? THAT 200KS LIKE A DUCK 2) 
CHASING M@! BUT HE 4C7TS LIKE A 2’ fi ie 
DOG... AND THERE'S 4 DOGCATCHER }) )GRRi WOOF: 
AFTER HIM, TOO! SENARL! 


; sapere 5 
eye, 
& Or 


WHAT'S ALL 
THE RACKET 
OUT THERE...? 


WHO'S CALLING 
WHO WHAT ?? 


YOU TRICKY LITTLE 
COWARD! COME CUT 
OF THAT POND: 


I THINK 
TLL JUST LET 
CHOPPER DO 
NY POSITIVE 

THINKING 


